
7 6 The Tragedy of OthtWo 

Def. My Lord. 

Oih. Get you to bed ©‘the infianti I will be return’d, fc>rthwlth 
elifpatch your Attendant there, “-‘‘■looke it be done* Exeunt, 

Def IwillmyLord. - ■ - fi - s 
Em. H aw goes it now ? he looses gentler then he did. 

Def. He fates he will returne incontinent ; 

He hath commanded me to gee to bed, 

And bade me to difmifle you. 

Em. Difmifle me? 

Def. It was his bidding, therefore good EmilUa, 

Giucme my nightly wearing.and adieu, 
VVemuftnotnowdifpleafehim. OL 

Em. Would you had neuerfeene him. 

Def. So would not I, my loue doth (o approue him, 

That euen his ftubbornenefle,his checks and trownes, 

( Prethce vnpin roc) haue grace and fa uour in them. 

Sm . I haue laicd thofe theecs you bad me on the bed. 

J)t. All’s one,goodfather; how foolilb are our minds. 

If I doediebeforethee,prethee Ihrowdihe 

In one of thofe fame fliects. 

Em. Come,cone,youtalke. 

Def My mother had a maid cal’d Barb ary. 

She was in loue, and he fhe k>u*d prou’d mad, 

Anddid forlafte her, flic had a longof.willow. 

An old thing t'was.but it expreft her fortune, 

And Che died finging it, that fong to night 
V V ill not goe from rny mind : 


I haue much to doe ; ‘ 

But to goe hang my head all at one fide, and fing it like poor© Bar* 
hary ; prethee dtfpatch. 

Em. Shall I gbe fetch your night-gowne? v> ., i 

Def. N‘>,vupm me heerir*W 
This Ledouico is a proper man. 

Sm, \ v • ry hand Come man. •' 

Def. He ipeakes Well. Ji^mnob qj h 

Em. I know a Lady in Venice, would haue walk’d barefooted W 
Pd/W?i^,{oratouchofhi«neithcriip. - - ^ - i.oi ? - 
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The poore foule fate fighing by a ficamour tree , 
fin? aU a green Wilkw, - 
fit* hand on her bofome, her head on her knee, 
fine wi How. WtioW,Wi /loti j 

Thefiefh fir tames ran by her , and murmur'd her ntcants 3 
fing WitloW, Will oW, widow, 

Her fait teares fell from her, which foftned the fi ones , 
fing Willow >&c. (Lay by chefe.) 

WilloW, Willow. 

(Prethee hie thee, he’le come anon.) 

' Sing all a green willow mufi be my garland. 


Let nobody blame him, hufeorne I approue : 

(Nay, that’s not next : harke,who’i that knocks?) 

V Em. T’is the wind©. 

Def. I call'd my loue falfi , but what f*yd he t hen ? 
fing WilloW, Willow willow. 

If I court mo women, joule couch with mo men. 

So, gee thee goo, good night.roineeycs doe itch. 

Does that boade weeping ? 

Em. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. I haue heard it finds fo i O tbefe men,thefe men t 
Doftchou in confidence thinke (tell me Emillia, ) 

That there be women doe abufc thcic husbands 
In fuch groffe kindes l 

£ m. There be fomc fuch, no qaeftion. 

Def. Wouldil thou doe fuch a ching,ior all the world? 

Em. Why, would not you? 

Def. No, by this heauenU light. 

Em. Nor I neither.by this heauenly light, 

I miehtas well doe it iu the darke. 

Def Would; t thou doe fuc i a deed, for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing, it is a great price, 

For a /mail vice. 

Dtf In trp h I thinke thou wouldft not. 

in (10*4 i thfiikg Ifbould, and rndo’t when I had done hi 
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